THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA
[Tlie FIRST SERVANT enters.]
MAGDALENA [in a tone of authority]: Adela!
SERVANT: The poor thing! How she misses her father.,..
[She goes out.]
MARTIRIO: Hush!
AMELIA: What happens to one will happen to all of us.
[ADELA grows calm.]
MAGDALENA: The servant almost heard you.
SERVANT [entering]: Pepe el Romano is coming along at the end of
the street
[AMELIA, MARTIRIO, and MAGDALENA run hurriedly.]
MAGDALENA: Let's go see him!
[They leave rapidly.]
SERVANT [to ADELA]: Aren't you going?
ADELA: It's nothing to me.
SERVANT: Since he has to turn the corner, you'll see him better from
the window of your room.
[The SERVANT'S out. ADELA is left on the stage, standing doubt-
fully; after a moment, she also leaves rapidly, going toward her room.
BERNARDA and PONCiA come in.]
BERNARD A: Damned portions and shares.
PONCIA: What a lot of money is left to Angustias!
BERNARDA: Yes.
PONCIA: And for the others, considerably less.
BERNARDA: You've told me that three times now, when you know
I don't want it mentioned! Considerably less; a lot less! Don't
remind me any more.
[ANGUSTIAS comes in, her face heavily made up.]
Angustias!
ANGUSTIAS: Mother.
BERNARDA: Have you dared to powder your face? Have you dared
to wash your face on the day of your father's death?
ANGUSTIAS: He wasn't my father. Mine died a long time ago. Have
you forgotten that already?
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